
Pericles Prince cf Tyre, 

A 1 1 m Ac pretence of wrong that I haue done him, 

When all foe mine, if I mav call offence, 

Muft feele warms blow, who feares not isrioc entc : 

Which lone to all, of which thy feife ait otv e f 
Who now reprouedft me for it, . 

HA. AbflV fir. 

'Par. Diewfl.epeoutof mine even , b.dJd'fiom my checkej, 
Mail ig in my minde, With thoufand dbnbcs 
How I might ftopctheic tempeft etc it calitt, 

A id finding little comfort to rcl cue them, 

1 thought ic princely eba icy to grifcue them; 

Hell Well my Lord, fintc ymVhj-ue gulvn AtlAltt to fpeikt 
V'rcc'y wiil Ifpcike, Antiocbnt ' you fcaiO, 

And iu Illy too I thinks yonfeicc the tyrant, 

.«>< .1 />r «ri im rfc 



while, till that his rage and anger be forgot , v,, ... 

do cut his thred of life : your Ru!b diW&'to any.ifvntdme, day 
ftruc not light more faithful! then lie be. 

Per, Ido not doubt thy faith, 

But fhoekl he wrong my liberties ihmy abfence ? 

Hell. Wcc’l mingle onfblouds together in the earth, 

From whence wee had our being yanid our birth. 

Per. pyre, l now looke from thee then, ana to Thm™ 
Intend my traua'ilS, where He heart fvo'm thee; 

And by whofe Letters lie difpoft? my lelfe, 

Tne care I had and haue of Subte'tfVs goadj - 

On thee I lay, whofe wifedomes ftrength can beatc it, 

He take thy word for faith not askc thitie oath, 
whoflauns not tobreake one, Will crackeboth. 

But in ourorbes we liucfb rou d'ahd lafc, 

That time of both this truth (hall neete conuince, 

Thou flic weft a fubic&s fliine,I a true prince. 

Enter Th Atari Joins.. at kill 

7h*U So, this is Tyre, and this is the Coim , , h< ere ■»“ 
King PmUh a«d iff doit not, I am furc to be hanged at 
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Percies Print* oj Tyre. 

** 'wtHTperceiue he was a : WilVfelloW.and had good difcieti- 
on that’beingbid to aSkdWKatrBec would oftfifeKing , dtfired 
hee might know none of his fecrets. Now do I fee hec had Come 
reafon fe r it for if a King bid a rrian bee a vilUurid , hcc is bound 
by the indenture of his oath to be one. 

Hufbt heere comes the Lords of Tyre. 

E filer Hellieafifis. Efcaties , veitb other 
L trd> of lyre . 

H^ Yonlha’l not need, my fcllowrPferesof T^e, further 
to queftion me or your Kit gs departure : his fealed Commifllon 
lclt m trufl with me , uOth Iptfake fuflicientljr, hee’s gone to tra- 
uell. 

Thai. How ? the King gone? 

Belli further yet you will bee fatiffied, (why as it were yn- 
licenc’d of your louesj he would' depart ? lie giuc fome light vh- 
toyou : Being at Antioch. 

Thai. What fre ,n Antiorb, 

Bel Royall Antioch (on what Call ft I know not)todke fome 
difplealure at him, ft lean he fudged fo : and doubting that hee 
had erred or finned, to ftiew his fiorrow, hee would corretft him- 
felfe; fo putts hirnfelfe viuo the (hip-mans toyle , with whom 
each minute threatens life of death. 

Thai. Well I perfeiue I mill not bet hanged now , although 
Iwould, butfince hiee’sgbnc, the' Kings Seas mull plcafe : hee 
fcaptc the Land, to ptrifli at the Sea ; He pfefent my fclfe, Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. 

Bel Lord Tbaliard from Antiochus is welcome. 

Thai. From him I ce>me with rntflagt yntb Princely Pericles ; 
butfince my landing I hhueVuderHood, your Lord hath be- 
looke himfeife to viiknowhe tr"auaiUs,my mtlfage muft returne 
from whence it came. 

Hell. Wc haue no reafon to defire it, commerided to our Ma- 
fter,not toys; yet ere you fir all depart, this wc difire as friends 
to Antioch, we may feft in Tyre. Exmt. 
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